$ 2 little world lived in harmony with their natural surround-
ings, peopling them with gods faho were real and with
whom they lived in intimate communion. The Greek
cosmos is the most eloquent illustration of the unity of
thought and deed..It persists even to-day, though its ele-
ments have long since-been dispersed. The image of
Greece, faded though it be, endures as an archetype of
the miracle wrought by the human spirit. A whole* people,
as the relics of their achievements testify, lifted them-
selves to a point never before and never since attained. It
was miraculous. It still is. The task of genius, and man
is nothing if not genius, is to keep the miracle alive, to
live always in the miracle, to make the miracle more and
more miraculous, ta swear allegiance to nothing, but live
only miraculously, think only miraculously, die miracu-
lously. It matters little how much is destroyed, if only
the germ of the miraculous be preserved and nurtured.
At Epidaurus you are confronted with and permeated by
the intangible residue of the miraculous surge of the
human spirit. It inundates you like the spray of a mighty
wave which broke at last upon the farther shore. To-day
our attention is centered upon the physical inexhausti-
bility of the universe j we must concentrate all our thought
upon that solid fact because never before has man plun-
dered and devastated to. such a degree as to-day. We are
therefore prone to forget that in the realm of the spirit
there is also an inexhaustibility, that in this realm no gain
is ever lost When one stands at Epidaurus one knows
this to be a fact. With malice and spite the world may
' budde and crack but here, no matter into what vast hurri-
cane we may whip our evil passions, lies an area of peace
and calm, the pure distilled heritage of a past which is not
altogether lost

If Epi'daurus spells peace Mycenae, which is outwardly
as calm and hushed, awakens wholly different thoughts